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..JUST 
ONE BITE. 

















































I LOSE MY SENSES 
SOMETIMES WHEN 
I'M WITH HIM. 
















DONGA. 


















YOU'RE SUCH A 
WORRYWART. 






















I CAN'T CONTROL 
MYSELF WHEN 
I'M WITH HIM. 








LET'S STOP... 
FOR TODAY. 





































































I FEEL LIKE THE 
MOONLIGHT IS 
GETTING ME 
DRUNK FASTER. 















DONGA... 



























SEE YOU 
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